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TOLUME XVIII.

TH E BROTHERS

TRUE STORY.

The eold Christmas moon was shining
ob the sleeping villare of Oheriton. It

Bp Che long, straggling street, and
e every object almost as distinctly

eible as at noon-da- y- Bat in the spir
itual light they appeared very different.
A beautiful quietude, solemn, yet serene,
eeemed to rest on all things, The quaint
houses, with their high roofs, and oddly
clustered chimneys, looked as if they
brooded over the recollection of the long
past limes they had known; and the

grand old church looked doubly reverend,
with the frost work glittering about its
jjrornaan-arehe- d windows, and on the
boughs of the huge cedar which towered
beside the doorway. The moonbeams
lingered lovingly about the grey walls,
bny fell, too, on the white gravestones in

the churchyard, and made each one shine
as with a still, calm smile happy and
?oly. It was a night upon which thought

1 men might gaze, and feel rising in
"ihtir hearts simultaneous bope for earth
and aspiration to heaven.

Very "quiet was the place, as the moon
went, on her way, looking down with her
clear, chill lustre of gaze. And there
Was one house, isolated from the others
by a somewhat extensive domain of shrub-

bery and garden, about which tho moon-

light seemed to play as if in curiosity
Jt w.as a primitive, old fashioned abode;
window shutters and blinds were few, save

to the lower rooms, and the moonbeams
penetrated unhindered into the chambers,
and ployed fantastic tricks upon the wails
and doors. Into one little room the elfish

rays darted on a sudden, as the moon,

rising higher in the heavens, escaped the
shadow of a projecting bu'tiess in the

wall; and tbe pale light foil full upon a

little white draped bed, wherein lay two
young boys. One, thd eldest by 6ome

years, was asleep, and the quivering light
fell on his face a face every lineament

of which was so full of nervous energy,

that even in sleep it did not wear an ex-

pression of repose. His bio hcr's palo,

delicate features were? n the contrary,
distinguished by a sort of sculptural calm.

He had a high, straight, thoughtful brow,

and that sensitive' mouth, wh;eh to tht
most masculine face always add and an

I re art womanlike sweetness of expres-

sion.
The two boys tintrtiel nptlhdsir.anons

of two differtu'.ly cans'ituted beings

The one all action, the o her si'. tcuy;h!;
if the Hfe of tho lint mijjht be a picture
that of the second would 'e a p esa.

tthe vouuirer brother win aw ra. His
0 rTfnii of dark. deep. 1 q iid lrzel were
ik.nnhidillD fiieri iii, on ii a sireidncr f..ce '

uuuM i -- '.j i "

iu.Mi Kim And no ain. as with .

. a uij hin.tt nni niiiU
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broad uerea
lady

bendback
learned

instinct" " - J

robe of and (in the far di3tanee,
trautrelv elear that night) the wide won

a- - t .k. a lent lln ids '

facalitup glowed a Dameleas rap-

ture. Unuttered prcyers swelled the
voantr heart instinctive blesseda.
beliefs unbidden to his mind.

Aud while thus gazed, and felt
ad in the stillness of that win-

try

j

the stillness was broken.
on frosty air came solemn

trains of music, played with untaught
kill on two or three oldfash:oned instru

ment. It was
.

on
.
ancient. .

Ulngiisu
. ... air,

.
ith a kind of patriarchal simplicity in

Its character, half "which
with place and the

time. As the very voice of the qnaiut
village came the clear, sweet

sounds, blending like a visible actuality
'With the stars dotting the daik sky,

with the snow'covered roofs, walls,

and trees, and with the pure, passionless
.naoanlight shining over them all.

wafcel Listen the waits.!''
was some time before the subdued

voice and the gentle disturbed the
from his dreams. When at last

was aroused, he started up
crving aloud

'"Who calls? Oh, Willie, Is it yon?"
he added in a sleepy tone "What did
jon wake for? 'Tisn't morningl"

"Hush! s low! Don't you hear
Ike

There was a pause. The two boys lis

tened in silence.
old Giles Headforth with his

Tiloncello," at length broke in

and John Read with his cracked hautboy
and "

"Ah, don't!" cried the younger boy,

with a gesture almost of "never
mind fAo plays. sounds so solemn

"new, so
Bis died awey in the intentness

of his listening.
Qneer eld tune, hn't it?" presently

Mid Laurence, "and queer old figures

(hey look, I'll bound, standing
with ed noses, and frozen eye-

lashes, and muffled in worsted comforters
op to the

He laughed, and thee yawned.

"I think I shall go to sleep again.
fellows don't seem inclined to leave

off. I shall be tired of listening before

they rs of I

ae

nr
1

(eerrise Jaidv d r

w u

."Keep awake a little longer,
dear," pleaded the other. "I.'s for
one night, and 'tit so nice for us to hear
the music, and look oat upoa the moon-tigh- t

together."
IViVery well, Willie," attested the elder

boy, nipping a fresh yawn in bad,
"anything to please you, fellow.''

"There put yourarm around me to,"
pursued Willie, always in the same hushed
whispering tone, "and let me lean my
head upon your shoulder. Now, that is
pleasant. We love eaeh other; don't
we,

And the tender, childish looked
upward, askingly,

"I should think so slightly! You're
a dear old chap, Will, though yon have
rather odd, old fashioned notions."

Ho stooped down, and pressed a hear-
ty kiss on his youDg brother's delicate
face.
. And then the two boys remained silent,
watching the dickering moon-ray- s, and
listening to the simple ransic without.

There are some recollections, often
times trivial enough in which
yet remain impressed us on the mind
through a whole lire, the mem
ory of events far mure striking, and more
recent iu their occurrence.

Laurence and Willi m Carr crew to
be men, went out iTo the world, umi
were battlers for fortune; and om of

therr, nlasl iu 6g!tting that In'd Inht b
came hardened in naturr., so that sea cj a
trait remained of the generous, iovirg
hey of yore. soul was chill d In

'he stony routine of that life which is so
practical me T.iht a'lEOa

say, material the-lif- e of a Loud ii ater
!

ohaut, devoted, heart ai d v u' to his call
ing, and to the ambit o. is of h-- olas.
His old instincts were ai.uos. dfted witi.i.
iiiiD, his old Lis boyis'i pro

dilecttons were crnsbc i n, til" d, as
though lhay had never been. A d yt,

cold, hard, money getting man of. ih
wsrld never lost the vivid remembrc: c

of that Christmas night, roars and tears
ago, j ben his little brother lay with his

head leaning on his shoulier, and they
listened together to ihvillagp waits

W
'

. . -
'

The brothers were "separated now--wor- se,

they wefo The work!
csmu between them, and stifled the frank,
frfie love which eneb, though in so widely
riifF-ro- nt a wnv had fflt for the other. '

ver Much the childish days when they j ?! were S!ad enogh t0 a11 tbe,r

hi pjayed together the house j aristocratic poverty with bis wealth, mer-e- t

OUriion and prayed, night and morn ond lhougn he was. I1

It at their mother's knee. whil Ml his wedding tour, with his

The tweboyfl were left orphans before ;

Wi'li.ini wos twenty wars old, end witti
bdrntlhi with which to begin life. 1M
rencv de ires had been for a life of..... ...........
chin. r. ud.ypn'nre. ft.HtJ. trttvel; bat jB.

stead he w coinv elled to take the oniv
. ... . . .a- - j 1 j ijiitiC- -

l .... . .

man's r.atu e. It uas fits energies, satis i

lies and lcECtisibly, but
irratefullr. ministers to that vague yearn
ing for dotniiiitin which is the lOCWtiWe

wnicii
the established lie responded

locked jcounti-- g

with fate,

moonlight be it power,
refolded

he
pondered

midnight,
Vibrating

half carol,
harmonized well

and peaceful

end

"Laurence, to

be suddenly,

eak

Laurence,

pain;

words

be

chin."

playing. expect."

Laureate,

Laurence?''
face

themselves,

outlasting

His

estranged

who

rWM

nil

his, rcs'.lessiiess,

the
(from worthier aspirations, found his am-- 1

'

run to great in the senfc
by whieh all those arouud fcim understood

would be rtch.
work his way to fortune, to position,
influence. Keeping that goal ever in
view, he would struggle every
d fficulty, his way over every obstar, t . 1 u r:.fie, out ne wouiu gam 11 ai iasi, So he
said to himself, silently, many times, dur i
insr wearv time of probation,

v ,

his allotted portion then and always. Bnt
this dark did uot last long; it was
not. likely that it should continue He
had talents, quickuess, vigor, untiring

and unfailing health. His
was rapid. He climbed the hill

with foot steps swift as they were sure,
aud when his father died the old felt

the score of his sou's pros-

pects and Ultimate success.
But meanwhile William bad remained

at home, pursuing his self-impos- and
dearly-love- studies; reading, thinking,
dreaming his away in
pincss.

From this content rudely
the realities of and

poverty. The pleasant home and tbe
familiar faces whieh made it

to slide from and him standing
the world, which was

new and strange; like one who, reared in
is on a sudden thurst into the

of the fierce turmoil of a battle.
He sought his brother but the two

natures, always different, so
now, when a life business bad
hardened the one, rendering it more than
ever stern and uncompromising; while
years of quiet retirement made the

yet more more visionary,
more sensitive. from Laurence,
younger brother met with no sympathy in
all those innermost feelings of bis
the closest, dearest portion himself.

was in William Carr inexpli-
cable, intangible somewhat, marks
one man among his fellows poet

though he to bis life's end.
The man of justness shrugged his

ii ii ii grgit-"-:i":- . iIhw.jii-m.- , ,,.,, ,. - M
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aspirations.
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shoulders, knitted his at "William's
strange fancies." He did not compre-
hend- --he did not care to do so, it seem
ed first step towards estrange-
ment was taken when William declined,
gently and thankfully, but decisively, a
situation in tbe same bouse Lau-
rence was now in trust.

is of no use, brother, it would not
be right to accept it. I am not fit for
such a responsibility. It be a
wrong to my employers to burden them
with my incapacity."

will improve. You may leave
them to protect their own interests, be-

lieve me."
William shook his
And in brief, the elder brother

the looking youth immutable in
his decisions, and left bios, with words of
impatience and on his lips.

His heart reproached him for it after-
wards. He was not at all encrusted as
yet with ossification of worldiness.
Tho next day he again went to his brother's
lodgings, But William was no
there he had left London, they told him;
and it was not till he reached his own
homo that he received a letter f expla-
nation:

"Pear Laurbhc": I thought it best to go.
Forgive nie if n think it wrong. I am not
abln to struggle tnt) fierce Multitude of
Hncy in ;hi- - dreary London. My

old pa ster, Dr. K- - ., has oll'ured me a iitua- -

tiou iis classical tutor iu his school. I have
:it:cp:ei if. It is the best thing I see to do.
So farr.we'i. Ever you :s; William."

'A;'d iy brother will be the paltry
uei in a ccutrfry 6chool I" muttered Lau- -

ivi c as he cioshed the letter in his
ihaul. ' Q ne, to, v i h ut consulting
m. his t:.ier, his uaiural bdviser. It is
of;'! iv done."

A'.d .
s.- bo between the brothers

jgitvv d.i;k bud u!pat)lu. They occa-- j

SKjnaily ri?e ponded;, bnt each succeding
iette.', Itisteail i f drawing ihem nearer to- -

s'Ui- - d oi.iy to widen tho gr-p- .

j
Th y did wot understand one another
besides, Laorerce was pg a rieh
rntii, tid become pfirtner in the hcusi'

h
where once he was a clert; while Williuru

itremained poor and ol sctire, with no
prt of his circumstances improving.
And when tbe Lrciei between two broth-
ers or friends once exists, difference of
worldly position fatally, icily increases it.

L iurence married brilliantly, choosing
his wife from a noble but impoverished

wusome out somewoa onue, tnai
ITOW a ir'u u orovuer, lor- -

WW w " lm ljVlluu
. Ti nr mi? i 1 1 n imy oromcr,- - n re- -

I l. M 1.marsea, expiunaiorny, as ue upeiieu n,
.a answer, I presume, to toe annoance- -

nifiit of m v marriage

1.1. ..1 .1 a uj.muj, nt.u pi u .l m uib r"1)"
turnea in mence 10 uis txis
wife never noticed peculiarity in bis

manner; st.e w;?cnet;i tnoaeuy wnoui u

a husband's. Lady Henrietta Carr was
ts.Jtir in Imp t ( t r n I n awl nninlanUI U I'tHUUn HI 1101 ntwvuvivu a i u a vo

of etiquette Oue more loving than she
was, might possibly have divined how
much was concealed the pale face,
the bent and the remarkably quiet
voice of Laurence that mortiing.
One more tender might even have drawn
the secret disturbance rortn, ana pleaded
tho cause of the absent slender,
of leaving the to ferment hiddeuly

"I will never forgive him never, nev-

er! I will never look upon bis face agaiu.
I will never give him help we are stran-

gers from this honr. Let him bis
ewn road and starve."

These hard, terrible words the brother
passionately uttered, as he trod the room
to and fro, when he was alone, and after
again reading the letter.

Dear Brothbr Lacbbncb" (it ran) "Your
with its ot your

marriage, gave me great pleasure, not only for
tbe sake of its intelligence, but because ii the
kindly manner in which yoa cenyeyei it to
me. "ferbaps, brother, it is an eqaal reproach
to both of us, the cordiality was strange
as well as pleasant. Let ns be friends
in heart as in name; we were se once but it
is a long while ago. la oar new happiness we

may surely drown all past jor 1

also am married not to a pear's no
Laurence, with yen alone will rest all the bril-linnr-

..'

and crrandeur ef life; I only ask for a
en -

little oniet I am easily content. Mj wife
1 1 i i iyou may remember; we an mbw ami wueu

we were boys at Bcnooi Mary woo,
though her father was a village tradesman,
has bad the education, and posReases
the refinement et any lady in the land. I hare
lnTiid her. and she me. for six years. She is

aa orphan, too, and has been a goTernesi all
that time. We are rioh enough to
house-keepin- g, thoagh on a modest scale.
We are happy; I pray that yeu may be the
same with mynew sister, to whom I beg to
offer uiy affectionate regards. Mary also joins
me in the same to yourself my dear brother.
And believe me ever yours faithfully,

William Carr."

"The daughter a country shop-kee- p

er and the daughter of the Earl of Tyn-for- d

to call each ether sistere! And ho

has done this. He will repent ft; he

must, he i hall. He is a disgrace, a shame
to me. He might have been an aid he

the clustering brown curls irom the ; opening 1 to n:m; auu, oeiore -
forehead of sleeper. Prcsentlv he' his father's de atB, was iu The frigidly high-bre- d

drew the whito curtain, and hous.: of a we-iltli- relative. He by a flight of long neck, and
busied herself with her chocolate and mnf-ou- thiscontentmentsoon jstretchedout at the quiet homely scene

in the at tho foregtotiud 'To ourtMS an object, fame, or fins, while her husband persued the letter,
r" ..... iBaflrt91i hnt .lmhed in a fairv or rcnhh: seenrs an inherent in lie had he it care- -
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the

with

ge'iH-r- ,
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wrath
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letter, brief announcement

that
again,

oKencea.
daughter;

.

juueu,

commence

of

her

When

servant

stern man's

had

might have helped my plaus. But, now
to marry thus!"

Sueh were some of Laurence's difjointt
ed exclamations, as he tore the letter in
pieces, and flung them into the fire. Thou
he joined his bridge. Iu the course of
the day he informed her that his brother
had irremediably offended him, and that
he would never speak to him or see him
more. Lady Henrietta elevated her
handsome eyebrows in a momentary I
amazement, then restored her features to
their habitual ezpressional composure, and
without any remark, suffered her husband
to turn the conversation.

Time passed on The wealth of Lau- -
1 1recce uarr increased yearly; nis name

grew glorious in the ears of businessmen. I

His honse was a palace; his wife was
jeweled like a queen. He himself still
burrowed daily in dusty city holes, whence
all his riches seemed to spring; and every
year he became harder and more impassi
ble, and more devoted to the one end and
aim of his life money-gettin- g.

It was his sole ambition he had no
hope, no joy beyond. There was no
huppiaess iu his gorgeous home, no ten
derness in his majestic and aristocratic
wife. No oue who looked on him would
have imagined that he felt the want o!

love; that there was any remnant ef the
generous, warm-hearte- d boy's nature still
lingering in the old grim merchant old
before his lime, but hard, and cold, and
piercing as a steel poignard yet. But it.

was so. There were moments when his
thoughts wandered at their own will when
he remembered. The face of his mother
shone on him sometimes; and then would
come a flash of memory of the old child-
ish days. And ah, so strange! the child-
ish feelings of those days. And his two
children. The boy he often lietured to
himself as born to continue the greatness
of his family as enjoying, like a prince,
the wealth and luxury he hud labored to

quire. And tne fair, gentle girt, wnose
progress to womanhood he hud followed
in-hi- s thonghte; whose birth softened his

.rsh heart to absolute tender: ess. She
was who would cling to him lovingly in

after years whose soft lips would press
upen the wrinkles of his wcra face whose
gentle voice would always have the power
to win him ont of his harder, sterner self.

If either of his children had lived, Lau
rer.ee Carr might have been a different
man; but both these blessings which he
had prayed for dreamed of as the solace
and delight of his old age were only
granted to him for a brief space, and then
left his sight forever.

The blow rent his heart solely. It was
so deep a grief, even, that at first he for-

got the check to his ambition it involved.
No son of his would carry his name into
future ages no descendants of his were
destined to make illnstrions the plebian
family he had first raised from obscurity
When this remembrance came, it added to
his sfilictien 0 something that was cold,
atony, and almost defiant. Bereaved love
mourns; but blighted ambition erects its
head in very impotence of pride against
the hand that chastises. Laurence's
heart grew hardened. He buried himself
anew in his grim pursuits; they seemed
the be all and end-al- l of his existence
now. He said to himself that it was
enough; he would make it enough.

Yet, spite of all hl3 inward protesta-
tions, he looked enviously, and sometimes
with a feeling less selfish than envy, at the
happy parents of blooming children. He
would have given well nigh all bis hard-wo- n

wealth for one such boon as was so
freely granjad to many. Against bis
will, be often found himself musing thus,
sorrowfanv. yearuiugly. He woold awake
himself with stem resolve; the one-hal- f of
his nature would shrink into itself, while
the other looked on with a sardonic kind
of piety.

Yet eeain and again came these sbf
tening reveries. It was in tbe midst of
one of them, in the twilight of a Decem-

ber evening, that he was roused by receiv-

ing a letter from William
Itiwas the first time "since many years,

during; which the stern elder brother had
suspended all intercourse, and had never
sought to know what bad become of the
other. He had known somewhat, howev-

er; for William had come to London, and
had commenced the new life of author-
ship, aud Laurence had ocralionally met
his name in passing periodicals. But di-

rect communication between the two had
altogether ceased. He frowned as he
recognized the hand.

Perhaps, had this letter come at any
other time, he might have returned it un-

opened. Oh, men! ye who pray, pray for
your fellow-me- n, whose hearts art harden-
ed. Ohimagels I plead for them, strive
for them; for verily if there be a place in
all His works where God does not dwell,
and where no saving spark of divinity can
linger, it must be in the sterile heart of a
world-hardene- d man.

Laurence frowned; but he tore the let-

ter open, so soon as the servant had left
the room, and he read:

"I had almost sworn never to address you
again, after that last letter yon sent. In that
jou bade me never to trouble yon more; you
told me that you woald neither listen to me
nor assist me, however sore my strait might
be. I forget you were my brother when I

read those words; the devil rose within me,
and 1 had uttered what hereafter it might
have withered ue to think ef, only my wife
came up to m, and looked in my face, aud.
tiod bless her, while her eyes rested on me, I

could not speak, nor even think of what was j

hissing at my heait. I tell yoa this that you
may judge what it cost me to write to you
now. "I wight starve," yeu aid. Laurenoe
Carr, since then I have learned what starva-
tion is like I hava traveled very near iu ut-
most lir tt fc m. nrni'il tli muIiw - f vhlli, ' - .' 6 r

r niQUB. Tn.lt wm il lirt rfrsir mo Ann nnnrf.,
inch towards your threshold, its werst iron;
is t within a twentieth part of that wliicta
even the thought of addressing yon for lielp
wuulu nave tosv mo. jjui inai anguioU is now
wainwtn iu u. greater. i seek THTMfll

entreat yeu, I bc'enoh you to assist me.
Laurenoe, we are brothers, th cuildian of oue
mother; do not deny me. Give to 'me as you
would t a beggar fling me some raoaey into
the street, I care not how, ko yon do not be
deaf to my cry only be prompt, for Death in
pitiless.

."Brothor! God look on you as you hearken
to me. My child is dying for want of food.

wait. "William Ciaa."
lAnrence roso from hiK ciliied phairo -

and traversed the luxorio js chamber
wherein he had sate, stately and solitary,
He opened tbe door there ho paused, j

Then, as if with new resolution, he step- -

ped forth into the hall,
In a remote corner, which proa the

brilliant lamp failed cleariy to illumine, j

ucuisiinjiuisiKuo tan, uim jjrnre a Ple,
pinched face, with grey hair f illing tan

led over the broad brow. Did Laurence
see then the vision of the bright-haire- d

child who slept on his Ureas! biiie Christ
mas night long years back?' tthocr.n
tell.

Howbeit, he retreated into the rooir
before he was recogniz- d, or even seen
by his brother; end it was by a servant
that he sent to William a siwlHiwt heavy i

packet, He eagerly seized it, with a kind
of smothered cry, almost like a sob, and!
the next instant- had left his brother's1
house.

The child was saved; and the William
had time to think on the saenfi e he had
made to save it His preud hert wes
torn at the remembrance that he had been

brother, hav- -

j

and

some j

.

her

yoa

awaiting petitioner the blaj-- ' to yon. Qe home,
and had bees received j

1 do w5,." he ft(3dwd in a soft tone,
the ha bis brother's lackey, be

know '"HS!l m "not Laurence, hard
5irl and

j

he had watched he t!ie.liuie 8BZsd 81 won-darte- d

lha sireer, He was fain to from
'

thought him ofien, with the!n- - the

almost opproaching flpr hopeless. He
neg8 thad stock expedients;

He did not know this: be strove
1 ,lienc". endurance

wiiu aesperate energy, nil could
give baek his brother's gold, and then re-

turned with a brief aeliaowiedgment
He added "It for us both to

our humiliation, for you degraded
both in me. Let us bo stranger again, "j

fc -

The returned money f und Lv.irence!
Carr a poor man. political ,

troubles abroad, thefe irretrievable
coustquencss two tbr.e misses iu
home commercial polic-y-hf.- d wronghi,'

great change, and he was j

day two or three hours day
saw fall, saw the ru n to its climax.
The merchant orinco was worse than i.en- -

niless; there were large debts which
ail his vast possessions, ail his aecnina
lated wctt'tb, would fail to 8a:ts!y nis
wife, naturally incer.Ffed ut his raisfor -

tunes, partook and her liberal
jointure to parentr.l roof hi- -

mained to combat with ruin.
Then came out the finer of .his!

character. With courage he encountered
the of difficulties that crushed pressx
ingly upon him. With scrupulous (some
people called it Quix-mr- l luleguty he
gave up all he had, and quietly aud sim
ply annnounced his intention cf paying
off the residuo his the
most facihing, he Jived. Tucn with

.i .:!... i u ,. -aucui uiutcij ii.: atvji-jut:-- ! a v;eiiv
ship in some brother merchant's
took a humble lodsinir. aud bezau aeain

P"1301"!? 'git1;

brother's

Lsartnea's

commenced ear;ysh,u sjfteuiug
yonth.

The world even tbe world business
and raonev eettimr - not so . bad

we read in novels. Laurence -

ceived mnnv offers of and one
ii .if a

two good persisted a long
time following with active
friendship. But he was not g.eat enough
to gratitude, oven to thorongbly i

their goodness, j

was but the of a str bold, de -

tcrmiced man. He
sullenly repulsed all proffered gene-

rosity,
Tbe wheel of fortune a com

plete revolution. While depressing one
brother, she elevated the other. William
was growing into that rara avis, a

author. was sufficiently far
from certainly, but he was
at an equally from
And oh, Ye who hastily

. . k ,ii v ! i..
a i a . It... i.wuu.u w j.u.B.y, " I

oniy tne lew lines natt ;

a while since his ruined
brother

It was long before ho to approach
with attempts at reconciliation.

felt keenly, the fresh bitter- -

ness he himself added to tkc
estrangement. If desperate then, it was
surely hopeless now. Yet tried.
wrote and agaiu, and

returned with their seals uabroken.
He wait often, and essayed
speak to grasp hand.
was coldly thrust aside, without a word,
without a look. Ho was always denied
admittance at the door, when time after
time he soaght the poor abode where

former mil'ijnrirt had his sheltsr.

One tender. leas patient If
had been repilsed with

half the rebuffs he met with. But his
exceeding love yearning over his

besides consciousness of
teg ontrag d that brother's pride, now

' 'e ha fallen fron his hiirh estate.
sfnole him wtb intense, sharp r-

edly!

morie a Ki can wholly symua- -

in a wau's nride. William's own
heart, different as was. told
great was the barrior he had set before
them.

At longth William his wife be-
thought themselves of another plan.
Their child, the girl, that Liurence'a

saved from death, was
growu inlo a fair damsel, af fou.teen
years. She was her father, withju ;

oiaen t,alr uU brown eyes, such as he
'lft

i

"He cannot turn her him,''
Ne father mother, as with glistening
eyes they watched ou her way.
led her little brother by the hand, and
these two presented themselves before
utni ,s nv Kal readtnir in tlie qu e
sunshine of a babbath afternoon.

"We are Willie and Alice," said the
girl, timidly, looking in his face.

IJe knew ihem once, though hie eyes
never rested on them before. Aliee

s his mother's naino, and his mother's
lace seemed bent on bow, iougiag
yearningly,

William and his wife were right he
aou'd not turn her from hftn.

Uncle, won't you look us?1' 6aid
;ne vo'pe 'wn't

jto ns roe and little Willie?'

in baA of nothing to say

house, a; nnt
ids of litV 10 "nkind to you, but but

could that man iVe

as he to face huo. but TUe s,ood droP'g tearful;
could not; that him as by nP him with

away through that he derinb' eJ'"s- - escape
bad of ine, Rni 60 Pasf,ed from room,

something tender-- 1
'hat William grew

exhausted Iris of
so and 0 hi" P seemed n.
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"rape's own-littl- e Willie," chimed in
,B UOT- - ""opportunely

bo hose to vour said Liu
rence, in a harsh, constrained voice,

sPoireu eTer to!oning the ob
Jurnte heart.

Time oansed end T.eror. c

bv bis brother. His persevering
indi.s rr W.-- workinir it. own wav. too. i

ni'.rl W St n i r' tir Knrrn-- .
rtu3iwCpoverty

. .

1:6 bad ; firsc expeneHced after I

his mlh; Ziw.i encceediDur rear fouiid
fc 0

him advancing to ease again, if not
, ,,l ie"Li' auu wad 8lerD. cola-- uaa an'

cuM"g

"ur u.iristmastjae. ,arew nea- r-

forlrSve .Y:r: ft?r that Christmas w.heti
lhe aoon fell0i'9 on lhc ,ittl3 wnite
Cheriton. ft was OhHatmaa eve, and
Laurence been detained late in lhe
ci:T' Iat;ci!1S some comprexed accounts
It was pas: midnight he wended his
way homeward. It was a frosty night,

'uoouligln, and streets were
tli,,rt ftr'J s'nmberus; foot-ai.-

echoing on the pavement, alone

whollv

He
wealthy,

distance
beware!

to now

dared

anguihh,

He
his

were

He

the

now

father."

troubled

suburban

breaking the stillness. .ialiow without
his own W aim0Bl m 8Pite of it, indeed,
nis lo tnnd back to old times, and
thcre arosc befure him visin of the
flaalul hons& io ,he nnlry, where his

nad been passed; the large ram- -
j

bilr' KBI"den. the big mulberry tree,
ilhc wood nciT the where he and

;VMe Daa uscu Balucl" nets. He and j

'A there he frowned, aud sternly re-- !

fused to dwell lhe retrosoo.--.iio- ITar '
walked quickly on, with lips sturdily
Passed end brows knitted, resolved to

!but be. could not the thoughts came1
a?ain- - and wou!d Bot be repulsed. He

'Idled hii eyes...to the sky, and the myriad
is;ar8 wc BOwn aow him with e
kiud of smile the sama smile as that of;
Inn rr (la .milrl r t U .. a .:t.i

the life he bad in his nis miud on a11 influences,
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or

or
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had

safe
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streamed in through a crack in the blind,
aDa 11 111 UP tDe dreary, comfortless room
Laurence closed bis eyes suddenly. The
moonbeams brought a remembrance with
them that ho not welcome.

There came a sound of music outsid
in the street.

of

because

sistibie power, the sweet, solemn tone
smote on his closed heart, and btfore
he recognized it, he had yielded ta its
power, and. wondering while, felt j

hot tears bubbling thickly to his eyes.
And came thronging recoilec- -

tions of the olden days vanished the
'

'""ening years obscuring smoke,
leaving clear end t'je memory of
thehapp-- , innocent time; when he was a
boy, and Willie was dear brother.
The pleasaut home, the kind father, and,!

of all, mother
bad wont every bang
her boys in their white bed. and
'inKeriuply them ere they went to
sleep. How plainly he remembered all;
the childish face with its arolden :urls;

j opened eyas, pecung see

AUMBER 10.ha K tfc

it o the pillow beside him. No! the
aooalight ouly fell on his Own thfwf
wrinkled haad, worn and shriveled vttM
the troubles and the cares of well nigh,
six'y yoars.

Prajerful thongbts, loug strange to
him, alah! came instincti vely to biswwid,
and be heard, !iw and soft, but clea aoi
blending with .ihc u fc in . ih? srrMtt
t'te voice f his mother, sounding as of
o'd when she read iQ.her little. iD is from
the, large Duok on her kure. He heard
solemn, slow, and sweet, the Q$MJflfa' And this commandment leave with' wott
that ye one another "

Un saw the dear moibcr's ey4 dw4hf$
rested upon the boys with such an in fluid
yearning tenderness iu their depths. He
couio tell now, what the earnest
meant. He could guess, too. something
of what were her thoughts, when often
in their childish quarrels she would
close to her side, and then pass her arm
round the strong, active, viporou'ijBu.
rence, whispering, "Don't be harsh with
Willie; take cane of Willie. , L ive each
other always, my boyi my darlings.'!

The wait's ceaHed t he air was silent-- -

twuii, m- - iuuiik in im: urn VI Ltim
rence Carr. 'I h ia

Christmas day at Cheriton wag draw"
inS 10 its close- - were
ringing, tho stars shone in the dark fel
oness sky. The rnurmnr of tbe waves
beating the shore cam 3 ever aud aeon

a quiet sonud and happy. . .

Oaly two days before, "William Can
hnd come to live at Cheriton in the old
housa. It was eothing altered; there
were the same in ny paned windowtt,
quaint corners, and gabled ends; the
same surrounding djinain of garden, w.ith
the grove of trees beyond, behind which
tbe icymcon was rising evett nbw.

At the window of the oak-panele-
d

parlor eat William and his wife, their
two children, watching tho pale light trmi-blin- g

between tho branches of the gloomy
firs. The firs iight fl ished and glowed
withiu the room, lighting up the pictures
on the wails, the books, and prints, and
drawings scattered ou the table, and the
graceful groups of winter flowers lavishly
disposed as women love to have them --

everj where Alice rested beside her fath
er; his bands wandered among her bright

. . .--t V V 1cuns; oai ne wa9 nosing towards tne Or

cr0V' "ntl hU ln0nKh" bad traveled baek
?an7' V fftar8- -

.
His w!fe 8 e7 wert .

UAVis Vai uto ifv ?iu vy niu a iu tUG IBII"

hfurtR of sad'wistful look; she? r . .
now eloquently everything ho saw sr.

to hi heart of the old happy childia
days tender, pathetic memories that she
also-love- d so dearly for his sake.
ohiidn? n prattled for some tithe, bat
at length their voices ceased; they Were
subdued into stil!ce3S by the ne wonted
gravity of their father Never' had they
scon him bo sorrowful, and they marveled
iu their innocent hearts; fjr he was hap-

py, they knew, at coming back to Cherl-too- ,

to his old homo. AH tho afternoin
he had been pointing nut to them his fa-

vorite haitnts, his garden, his tree with
the seat under it, and the little room
where ho used sleep. He bad been so
smiling ar.d glad then What could make
papa look grieved nofc!

Awed by the mystery, they gave thefr
good night kiss with added tenderness,
but silently; and silently followed their
mother from the room. Bet she returned
almost immediately, and stole softry be-

hind the chair wherein her husband eat,
still looking forth with that tilent, long
ing, regretful look. Even when felt

arm around his neck, he did not turn.
But she spoke softly hod

"Dearest, 1 know. But be comforted,
it wil; be made right some day. Perhaps
before another Christmas. God has been
so good to us, will not deny this one
blessing yoa so crave, so pray

Aud William folded 'her to his heart,
and smiled. Mary's voice never souuded

There camo a heavy tread oa the stone
steps, leading to the entrance doer, and
then the great bell rang startliugly
through the quiet house. William rose,
and himself went to meet the intruder.
Fairly, clearly, purely gleamed the moon-

light, iu at the window; warm and gener--

opened it.
A gnsh of chill, sharp air, the sonnd

of the sea, like a far-of- f chant; the mooi.
beams, white on the stone porch and
pavement, and a dark figure standing

there; this was what William
tBd hoard, and saw, the mo- -

neut- -

The next, a face looked on him, a hand
was stretched towards him, and --a voica
uttered only one word

"Brothei!"
William's jeyful cry answered him;

then, like Joseph of old, "he fell upon,
his neck, and wept,"

And tho door where the two chit--
dren had ottcn entered from their play,

e two gray-haire- men Btood, the Christ
mas Stars shining on their fce

--a- 7-- ; D,"f " "'S''1-- : i(1 his ears but to create or to add
a7 very but with a erorld ofjlo conle-t- When she left him again,bsy thoughts flattering his heart, thJ moonlight fdl 011 hls face and sb6we4striving lor entrance, lhe moonlight!, , hopeful and serene

would

frosty
The wails. And they played the old,

'

oas glowed the fire, revealing the pleaa-ol- d

tune two boys had listened te years ant bomeliko aspect the room,
ago at Cheriton. go William threw back his gray hair- -

Very strangely it sounded on Lin- - from his brows a boyish habit, coutiaued
rence's ears strangest of all it ever since the time of golden curls, and
seemed so familiar With a stranse. irre-- 1 went to the outer door, unbarred and
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